

The Tragedy of Hamlet 
Scood cIialleHirer on rnoanc of all the age 
Porherpcrfcdions,bucrny reuenge will come. 

Breake not your fleepes for that, you mull not thinkc 
T har. w€ are midcofftutfe lo flat and cliill_, 

That we can lee our herd be fhooke with danger, 

Aiidchinkc k paftime^you (liorely fliall heare more, 

I lou d your fachcr, and we lone our fclfe. 

And that 1 hope will teach y«u to imagine. 

EfJter a ^{ejfengerwlth Letters. 

Mefe. Thele to your Maierty,this lo the Q^ecne. 

Kmg^ From Ha-n/etyVjho brought them? 

Mejfe, Saylers my Lord they fay, I faw them not. 

They were giucn me by f/audia^hc receiued them 
Of him that brought them. 

Kt^g. Laer.es you lliall hcarc them :leaue vs. 

High and inighty,youfhaIlknow I am fee naked onyourkingdomc, 
to morrow fhall I begge leaue to fee your kingly eyes , when I Ihall 
firfl: asking you pardon, theic*vnto recount the occafion of my fud! 
daine returr.e, 

Kwg. What flaould this meancjare all the reft come backc, 

Or is it Ibme abufe,and no fiich thing/ 

Laer. Know you the hand? 

Ktng^ TisH^z^/etxcaraftcr. Naked, 

And in a poftferipe here he iaies alone. 

Can you deuife mc^ 

Laer. I am loft in it m v Lord,but let him come. 

It warmes the very licknes in my-htarc 
That I liuc and cell him to his teeth. 

Thus didft thou. ... 

Ificbe foL^^r^ei*, 

As how ftiould i(: be fo^how other wile. 

Will you bcVufdby me? 

Laer. I my Lord/o you will not oi c-rulc me to a peace. 

To thine ownc peace, if he be now returned. 

As liking no t l?is voyage, and that he meancs, 

No more to vnder take ic,I will vvorkc him 
To an cxp!oyt,now ripe n my deuife, 

Vnder the which ht ftuU Mot choofc but fall: 
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Pr'HceofDem/arh, 

for h^s death no wind of blame (hall brea’he. 

But eucn liis mother fliall vneharge the praiilifc, 

And all itaccedent. 

'L^ttr. My Lonl I will be rul’d, 

Th. rather you coul^ dcuifeit fo 
That I might be (he o; gain 
King. It falls right, 

You haue becnc taikt of fince your trauailc much,. 

And that in Wamlets hearing fora quality 
Wherein they lay you Hiinc, youriumme of parts 
Did not together plucke fuch enuy from him 
As did that one, and that in my regard 
Of the vnw oi thieft fiedgcl 
Laer. What part is that my Lotd? 

King. A very riband in the cap of youth. 

Yet nectlfull too.foryouth no lefTc becomes 

The light and carelelfe Iiucry that itwcarcs 

Then fettled age, his fables, and bis wcedcs 

Importing health and graueres ; two monthes Hnce 

Heere was a Gentleman of AferisfUirwt/y, ^ 

I haue feene my ftife , and feru’d againft the French,.' 

And they can well on hoiTe-backe, but this Gallant 
Had witch-craft in t, be grew vnto his feace. 

And to fuch wondrous dooing brought his horle. 

As had he bccnc incorp’fl, and dciny-natur’d i •• •<;• ’ ■ 

With the brane bcaft, fo larrc he topt me thought,, 

That I in forgery offnapes and tricks 
Comefhortofwhathe did. 

Laer. ANjrmanwaft? 

A Korman. . 

I.aer. Vpo'.imyUfeLa/»orS. 

King, The very fame. 

L'ler. 1 know him, well he is the brooch indeedi 
And lemofall thcNation, 

King, He made confefsion ofyou, 

«id gaue you fuch a inaifterly report 
art and cxercife in your defence. 

And for your Rapier mofl cfucciall, 
hat hecryd out t’would be a fight indeed; 

if 
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